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CHICAGO EAGLE.

REGINA CELI-AN EASTER ANTHER
BY CHABLES CURTE HAMNY,

oloe, 0 Quesn of heaven, rejolesl
Alleluin !
Th' angelic host lat thy swest volos
Lead {n triumphant hymns of praise
For this most glorious day of days.
Alle]uinl

For He whom thou In purity bore,
Alleluia!

Is risen ; and tha torwab no more

Oan hold the faithful who will rise

With songs of triumph to the akies,
Alleluis !

He is risen! He is risen|
Allsluin

Broken is the dark stone prison |

Angels stand hefore the tomb;

Easter light dispels {ts gloowm,
Alleluin !

He {a risen. Loud we sing;
Alleluia !

Bat with anthems, npward wing

Plaintive minor cries tothes,

*Ora pro nobis,* Btar of the sea!
Allo]uls

AN l:.\\l} h B()\ NET;
OR,
Why Mrs. Philemon Kesterson

Was Worrled.

BY KA

TE M, CLEART,

OTU haven't tried
a muflin, dear,”
siid Mr, Kester-
BOTL.

“No,”
I¥.

“Nor fouched |
your chop,”

“No,” more
dismally.

“Nor tasted
your ecoffen.”

“No,“ most
].I mi 1“\

It was A very
pretty room, that in which the Kester-
eons sat at breakfast, A big Persian
rug partly covered the polished floor:
there were sash curtains of China silk
on the windows; the table was a mira-
cole of snowiness, sparkle, and tempting
viands: a bowl of violets stood on the
low, tiled mantel, and over on A broad
lounge in the baywindow kicked a lit-
tle dimpled, rosy baby, Philemon Kes-
terson, Jr.

“My love, what is the matter "

*“Oh, nothing !”

tliamul-

“You are ill, Angusta, or you are
worried. Which is it ?”
Mrs. Kesterson rolled belween her

glim white fingers one of the ribbons
of her old-rose mworning gown.
“I'm w-worried,” she replied, with
quite a pathetic tremble in her voice.
“Well 2" queried her lord.
“I haven't auy money!"

broke out

Mrs, Kesterson,

Philemon stared,

"Why, my dear Aungusta, it is only
five days ginee vou drew $50."

*1—1 know, darlinz; but I saw such

lovely failla selling at an absurdly low
rice. I thonght it would be swind
ing you not to buy it. You'd have to
pay 80 much move, if I should happen
to need some in the future. Don’t you
soe, love?”

Mr. Kesterson pnt his hands in his
ockets and leaned Lack in his chair,

e had not been married long enough
to make him either callons orirritable
regarding requests for menaey

*Well, no, my dear; I enn't exactly
pay I do. What is it vou need ?”

“\ new hat to wenr Taster Snundav.”

Mr. Kesterson laughed. *Now, whyv |
in the worlil <do women alwavs want a ‘
new bonnet for }..ln'.- r? 1don't buay a
new hat Deecause Lent is over. Well,
well, how muech wall the bonnet cost 7" |

“Tdon't want o bonnet,” eorrected
Mrs. Kesterson, “I waunt o hat A
'l)i.!.:'u-’ man ke e !H--:.-', ld

Philein miled benignantly on the
dimpled wild=rose face across the
table, and thought it would bhe n peenl
far head-dress which conld impart
tts curves and colur an appeirunee o1
nge :

“NWell, a hat, then, How n

“1I don’t know, but I did B0 U L Y:‘.vl
very one I want. 1t was in Palmer's
window—the loveliest hat, all sag:
green velvet and surah, and the eun
vingest little enrly tips.’ ‘

Mr. Kesterson smiled mora broadly, |
He rose. 1le kissed his wife

“Money is very scarce, my dear, bnt
I see—-T'11 see!” And he shimgged
himself into his light sprisg overcoat
and Lot himsolf down-tow [
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hushand as himsell, bacanse s much Ishspod parcal on tha sofa, *A nnw’priwe. Bhe was so full of vivacity, of

mare recent one,

“To tell you the trath, Kent, I'm
going to buy my wife a bounet
hat.”

Charley first laughed and looked
quizzical, then grew snddenly serions
as the possibility of his Dora being at
that moment sighing for snitable head
covering oceurred to him.

“Women ai,“'al\'q do want
nets for Easter, don't they ?”

From the standpoint of a longer mat-
rimonial experience, Philemon, with
decision, answered, “Yes ™

“Funny, ain't it ?”

*Nory."

“Gness I'll go with you.
vou know you'll get what
will like ?"

“That's As easy as
She told me.”

“Oh! Not a surprise, then ?”

“.\.ﬁ.“

When the two gentl'men enfered
Palmer’s, Mr, Kesterson explained to
the saloslady who waited upon them
the particular features of the partic-
ular chapean his wife desired. At
least, he endeavored to describe them,

“The color had two names,” he said,
“and, thongh I ean't exactly remembor
them, I know I would if I were to hear
them ngain."

new bon-

How do

your w ife

rolling off

“Crushed strawberry?” she sug-
gested.
“Nl],"

“Harrizon blue ?

"No-0.”

“Terra cotta ?"

Mr. Kestorson wiped his forchead.
He feared his friend was laughing at
him, and he was becoming desperate,

“Yes,” e murmured,
it—terra cotta.”

“Oh, then, this mnst be it,” and she
bronght from the showease a trim little

l bonnaet,

“Has it tips? BShe said the one she
preferred had tips.”

“Dear me, ves,"” replied the sales-
lady, as she smilingly revolved the
bonnet before his ignorant eyes.

no, & |

“1 think that's |

bonnet !
| toward it.

She got up and walked
“From DPalmer's. How I
should love to see it! 1 believe I shall
take a peep. Dora and I are so inti-
mate she won't mind.” So, aceording-
ly. two small gloved hands spapped
the cord, removed the paper, took off
| the cover, and unswsthed from its
| tissue-paper wrappings a green velvet

hat all trimmed with surah and curly
| tips,
| “Oh!™ she cried, “my hat!®™ Forin

imagination it had already been hers

“ary maT!Y SHE EXCLAIMED,

She stooped to pick up the card which
| had fallen on the rmg. In blank as-
tonishment she read the line thercon.
In wild suspicion she re-vend it. Inan
agonv of doubt. bewilderment, misory,
she pernsed it again. Her husbuand
had sent Dora the very hat she had de
seribed to him! Hado't she heard
romors of his having been attentive to
Dora long ago? But now! that
his writing—and his name! with lus
dear love—oh! But Dora wenld be
returning soon! In a feverish hurry
Mrs. Kesterson restored the hat and
card to their ]jlluw in the box and
tied up the latter. Then she drew
down her veil, let herself softly out of
the house, and hwrried home, 'There

wils

mirth. When the guests were gone
ahe went up to her husband, and lean-
ing over the back of the chair wherein
he sat bent and kissed him several
times.

“You dearold Phil! T was ecross
to-night —wasn't I? "And 1 didn't
thask vou fur that beautiful bonnet!”

“But. * stammered Kesterson.

“It is exactly the shade of the fal.o
and I'll kave my dress of that made up
rizht away. 1tis a charming bonnet!
You dailing Loy !I”

Beamiogly Mr. Kesterson reoeived
his delaved enresses. Dut he made up
his mind at that moment that one never
could nnderstand a woman, aund that it
Was no use H"\i!.;{ to do s0.

EASTER THOUGHTS.

Enesling heside her ‘indd a kneoling t hrong
In the diim twiligh® of the tampla, whoers
The Easter buds, soent Inden, filled the air
With sweet arota, and the solemn song,
Low chanted, flonted through the holy place,
I watehod the curtain of her melting syos
Vall their soft yadinnes, and o'er that fair face
Btole reverent stillhess, as with gentle sigha
Sins from her sinless lips wers soon confessed
(Ah, Tairest snint, wore all sins but as thioe '
Then Iifting wr whito forebead from {8 pi)
lowed rost,
Turning her sad sawoeet vis
nivine
Ehe murnmured, hending toward e ns T sat
“Charles, Mrs, Smith yeét wears ber wintes
hat*

An Ancient Custom.

It is diffienlt to ascertain the precize
origin of the graceful c¢nstom ro uni-
versal in France and Germany and
more or less prevalent thronghont the
world of offering eggs at the festival
of Enstor. The Persians give each
other eggs at the new year, the Rus-
sinns and the Finns at  the festival of
Easter, Among the Romans the vear
opened at Easter, as it did among the
Franks under the Capets. Mutual
presents were bestowed; and as the
egg is the emblem of the beginning of
all things, nothing better could be
found as an offering. The symbolic
meaning is striking ; eggs are the germs
of fecundity and abundance, and we
wish our friends all the blessings con-

age, pure with thonghi
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tained within the slonder shell \!h- i
we  offer this gift, whosze 'rl;'!i
I's esents that of ];.11-§-i!-'-~- liere be
low The Bohwans commenced their
|:l' A8t wi h Al gy henee the pro
rbial phiase, “Ab ove mnsque ad
mala, ™ and we still sav, to express go-
ing back to the commencement—LLe
gutlng —nb ovo,
The Bad Ezg's Revenge.
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LOANS NEGOTIATED. 15k

Telephone No. 2796,

ReFereNcrs By PErMission:
Wholesals Clothing, Chicago, Il ;
Minnenpolis, Minn,

ENERBLIL

i CONCRET

OFFICE: 453 South Ganal Street,

Beatween Taylor and DelKoven Strects,

RESIDENCE, 108 Newherry Ave,

L. FRANKLIN,

ADER AND) BUILDER

NEW SUBDIVISION:

FrankN. Gage’s Addition to Englewood Heights

52 Tralns Dally on O, R. 1. & . and €., St. L, & P. Rys.

CHICAGO AND SUBURBAN ACRES,

P H. MARSH & 0,

-=Real Bstate=—
165 Washington Street,

Negotiating for Corporations, Collegtion of Rents, and Placing of
[nvestments for Noo-Residents a Specialt.
CAREFUL ATTENTION GIVEN TO ALL BUSINESS INTRUSTED TO US.

JOMES 1. CANPBELL
RealEstate, Loans,

T2 A INIDC

Building Contractor,

Room 412 Tacoma Building, Chicago.

CHAS. D. WELLS & GO.,

Real Estate and Loans,

Room 16, Mereantile Building,

We make a specialty of properties UNDER foreclosurs, THAT HAS TO DE BOEM.
Those desirons of investing will consult their interests in giving us a trial.
| :

W. A. LOVE,

AND

h

[N

Corn Exchange Bank, Chiesgo, 1L :
Becurity Bank, Minneapolis, Miun,; Unfon National Bar L

F. Re

202 & 204 LaSalle St., Chicago.

Special Attention to Investment Properties.

thaehild & Broa

114 & 116 LaSalle St.
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CHICAGO.

JOBBINC PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

, SCHMIDT, Pres. G

Thel. €. Schmd

O to 35 Grant Place,
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First Premiuim Lager Beer.
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BOTTLING TRADE
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GO, ILL.

SPECIALTY.
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